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themselves, they are ruthlessly being exploited by
unscrupulous power seekers who love their own
country only enough to help it on the way to

ruin."

He dropped his eyes and was silent for a few
moments and then said, " You have not met the
right people."

" Well," said I, " who have I still to meet ? I
have met the worker. Communist Party members,
Red directors, members of the Industrial O.G.P.U.,
members of the Supreme Economic Council, and
lastly I have met you. I still say there is no heart
in your system, and if there are others to meet
where are they ? "

" Well/' said Sludsky, " I cannot answer you,
but I do not want you to go back to England.
However, I realise you are set upon it this time.
But what are you going to tell the people you know
when you get there ? "

" I am going to tell them the truth/' I answered,
" nothing more, nothing less."

He looked dismayed, It showed plainly on his
features. He moved on his chair, and then con-
tinued. " Now Mr. Westgarth, I want you at least
to keep friendly with the firms you have introduced
to the ILS.S.R. I can definitely state that we are
going to place large orders with some of them in a
very short time."

" How am I to believe this ? " I asked.

His fingers drummed on the desk. " I want you
to go back to your hotel/' he said, " and wait for a
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